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CITAPTKIt IN.
would lie Idle to deny tlmt Philip

IT wns startled l.r tlio sight. No
braver or morn resolute boy breath- -

oil. Hut tho silence, tlio mystery
the gloomy nloofnoss of Johnson'?
Mews lout n sinister aspect to nn ap-

pnrltlon fnrnildiililp enough under nuy
circumstances, hut absolutely tInnlon
Ins and full of druiprfr to one situated
lis he nt thnt moment.

He never rc!ncmhe.,d seeing the ninn
before, not thnt this repellent physing-Jioin-

was of (i type to he soon forgot-
ten. A bullet heart, with prominent,
bloodshot eyes, a strong, rruel ntouth,
b huso nose, hailly broken -- a certain
strength of character In features de-

based hy drink mid criminality these
were, the tokens writ legibly on the
countenance glaring Intently nt the hoy
from without.

The two gazed at each other for au
iipproclnblo time. The man's ee wan--

red from Philip's fare to hl. costume
ju d then on the opnn portman-
teau at th hoy's feet. There was In
1 is expression an air of astonishment
ii certain gloating bewilderment as of

ic who hart stumbled unawares upon
i mo object of such potential value
1 at the Under could hardly believe It

1i bo true Ho was thinking, wonder-- i

i, debating, with himself. The gog
f 'o eyes seemed to see more than the
I rain was Inclined to credit. J

Philip despite his n la nn felt that the
r'ght course was to resent this Imperti-
nent prying into his affairs.

"Hello, you!" he shouted. "What do
j ou want': '

The man grinned. He seemed to he
i 'inut to answer when he suddenly
t nied his head anil looked down the
yard toward the entry.

Instantly he swum; round nnrt van-J--he-

noiselessly with the silent alert
rcss of a cat, for the boy heard no
f und He simply disappeared in the
darkness, and Philip, who knew every
Jijfh of the ground, realised that his
most unpleasant visaged spy had not
only dived into the further obscurity
of the mews, which formed n

but also was either in his stocking
feet or wore something over his boots to
deaden any possible clatter on tlio pnv-in- n

stones.
Here was a nice thing. Ids habitat

discovered by some tramp or criminal
skulking in the untenanted building
marked out for the house breakers
within a few days. It was too bad.
Ho was sorely annoyed that he had
not thought sooner of the potentialities
of tlio window when the Interior of the
house was Illumined by n cnndle nnd a
ruddy fire. How lung had the man
stood there watching him? lie had
certainly seen r.omo portion of the con-
tents of the last portmanteau. Had he
also witnessed the removal of the oth
ers to the pantry?

Philip's experience ns a newspaper
vender told him thnt all London was
now familiar with his own personal
appearance as well as with the .sem-

blance and value of his meteoric dia-
monds. The white stones, the clumps
of Iron ore, had b?e:i described minute-
ly by clever journalists, who supple-
mented Isrtacsteln's clear statement hy
facts gleaned from encyclopedias; and
Interviews with geologists.

Most probably this man had read
long articles about him, for the story
van such as to bring watery curses to
the Hps of every penniless vagrant In
the kingdom, Indeed, the careful scru-
tiny bestowed on his fare nnd clothes
bore out this suspicion. Had he not
changed his garments the stranger
would have known his identity beyond
nil question. As It was, the man was
ruzzlod nnd disturbed at tho very mo-

ment he was about to Fay something.
What had happened to cause him to
run nwny? What had he seen or heard?
Above all, how much did ho know of
Philip and his affairs?

Well, the door was locked, and It
would bo folly to go out again that
nigh! The house was absolutely

save by the front. Pbllln
resolved to rcmnln awake until day-
break. O'Brien's spade stood against
the fireplace. It was a formidable
.weapon, and he would not hesitate to
use It If forcible entry was attempted.
Ho must sit quietly in the dark, listen-
ing for each sound and threatening
boldly when he heard any one endeav-
oring to open door or window.

Ho slfhed, for he was very tired, hut
?he vigil was Imperative,
- He dropped the drugget and scissors
uud bent again over the portmanteau.
The packing operations might as well
be finished now, and indeed when the
light was extinguished it would be bet-
ter to keep away from tho window,
through which a sudden thrust with
nn implement might do 1dm an Injury.

He took his discarded clothes and ur
ranged them on top of the last parcels
nf ore and diamonds. Then he i Pitched
out for the small bundle of documents
resting on the chair behind him,

to place thern in a little pocket
In tho flap which alieady covered one-hal- f

of the bag.
At that Instant lie ngaln heard foot-Btep-

Of course a very few seconds
had elapsed since ho first caught sight
of the living specter without. The
IdeaH recorded nt such length whirled
through his active brain with lightning
speed Just ns the knowledge now oamo
that the footsteps proceeded from tho
entrance to the mows and not from its
extremity, while their firm regularity
betokened the nrtvent of some person
nvho had no special reason to conceal
his movements.

Tho hoy listened breathlessly, The
oneomer ronched his door, passed Jt.
stopped opposite the window, nnd then
another face peered over tho curtain.

This tlmo it was n policeman,
Kor nn Instant their eyes met In mu-

tual astonishment. Then tho police-
man came so close that his helmet rest-
ed oonlint a pane of glass, He grinned
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affably nnd tIp1:
"Here! I want to speak io yon."
Intuitively grasping tho essential

fact that his best policy was one of
ready acquiescence, Philip sprang to-

ward the door nnd unlocked It. Ho
stood on tho step. The countable ap-
proached,

"I hop. I didn't startle you," 1m be-
gan, "hut 1 Just looked In on tho off

'I am very glad Indeed to see you,"
Interrupted the boy. "I am leaving here
tomorrow. Just now, whllo I was
packing some of my belongings, n very
nasty looking man came and pooped
In nt me In the same way as you did."

He backed Into the house. The police-mn-

half followed him, his quick glance
noting tho open portmanteau nnd its
array of old clothes,

"Just now?" ho quest ionod. "Do you
mean some time since?"

"No. no. Not half n minute a few
seconds ago."

"Ilnl where can ho be? He hasn't
left the mows or I must havo seen
hint. I rrosspd the road, and no one
came out In so short a time."

"Well, he Is somewhere In the place.
He had u horrid appearance a man
with a broken nose. He mode me
Jump, I can assure yon."

"A man with a broken noso! By
Jove! I'm looking for u party of that
description. A rank wrong 'un, Bob- -

bery with violence nnd a few other
little things. What sort of a man was
he? You snw his face only, I sup-
pose?"

The constable stepped bnik Into the
paved court. A rapid twist of his
hand sent a vivid beam of light dancing
over ruined tenements, disheveled door-
ways and shattered windows.

"A tall man," said Philip, "taller
than you, for I could sec his chin over
the string of tho curtain. He had a big
face, with eyes thnt stuck out bold-ly"- -

"It's .locky right enouch!" cried the
constnblc. "Now, where can he have
got to? He's an ugly customer to
tncklo single handed," he added be-

neath his breath.
"Won't you wait a lilt until I get

some help?" said Philip anxiously.
The man appeared to debnto the

point. The nearest comrade was un
acting sergeant, newly promoted. If
he were summoned, the kudos of a
smart capture would be his by right
of seniority.

"No," nnswered the constable stub-
bornly. "If he is here, I will handle
him myself."

Again his lamp swept tho small area
of the mews and revealed no living ob-

ject, lie quickly unfastened his belt,
took off his greatcoat and readjusted
belt and lamp ntjaln.

"Now I'm ready for him." he grinned.
"Put my coat inside, boy, nnd stand
at the door yourself with the cnndle in
your hand, if you see anything, yell
out to me."

Philip obeyed. These preparations
for a deadly struggle appealed to his
very soul, for your healthy minded boy
of fifteen has generally censed to be
a highwayman or a pirate In Imagina-
tion and aims rather at planting the
union Jack on a glacis bristling with
hostile cannon.

The policeman, feeling for the Iooro
strap of his truncheon, commenced a
careful survey of the mews. He had
not gone five yards when there was ,i
loud crash of broken glass. The build-
ing at the other end of the ynrd pos-
sessed a couple of windows facing into
another lnclosure st the back. Obvi-
ously the broken nosed Jocky, unseen
himself, nad observed tho constable's
movements.

Realizing thnt discovery was immi-
nent, he was effecting a strategic
movement to the rear.

Tho rollcemnn Instantly abandoned
his cautious tactics. He ran toward
tho door of the house whence tho
sound came. It resisted somewhat,
but yielded to his shoulder. Ho disap-
peared Inside. Philip, after closing his
own door, also ran to the new center
of interest, shielding the candle with
one hand lest it should blow out.

Quick as he was, ho missed the first
phase of a Homeric combat. The vio-

lent Jocky, follod by au unnoticed
Iron bar In his attempt to escape, turn-
ed like a madman on the policeman.
There was no sort of parley between
them. Cursing the luck that had re-

vealed his hiding place, the man, an
with Ae frame of a giant,

rprang at his pursuer suddenly from
an Inner room,

The policeman hod n second's warn-
ing. U was something, but not enough
to give him an advantage. He got his
truueheon out, but simultaneously his
assailant wbr on him with a ferocity
of a catamount. They closed in bona
breaking endeavor, and beforo they
were locked together for ten fearful
seconds tho officer of tho law bitterly
regretted the professional pride which
sent him single handed into this un-

equal strife.
For he was physically outclassed, and

he knew it, and there Js no more un-

nerving knowledge can couio to a man
in such u supremo moment. Neverthe-
less he was a brave man, and ho fought
with all tho resolution that la born of
the consciousness of justlcn and moral
right. But Providence is on tho side
of big battalions, and Jocky was taller,
heavier, very much moro actlvr More-
over, liberty Is as potent an incentive

as law any day, and law was being
steadily throttled when the pale gleam
of Philip's candle lit up the confines of
the ruinous hovel about which the two
men stamped and lurched and wrestled.

At tli preclso moment of the hoy's
entrance the policeman's knees yielded,
nnd lio fell, with his remorseless uu
tagonlst uppermost. Philip, gazing at
them urild eyed, almost fell, too, for ills
left foot rolled on tho constnblo's staff,

Being fashioned of tho stuff which
founds einp- i- u the ariuchjle that
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Instant action Is worth a century of
diplomacy ho picked up iho truncheon
and brought It down on Jocky's hnrd
skull with such emphasis that tho con-

vict emitted n queer .sort of cough and
collapsed limply on top of his conquered
ntlversnry,

Then tlio boy was horrified. The two
lay so still that ho Imagined both wero
dead, It Is one thing to help the law,
but quite another to kill n man. He did
not want to bo a murderer ns well ns a
millionaire, not knowing then the quali-
ties which r. to form these varieties of
genus homo aro strangely alike.

Ho gazed at them as In n trunce, but
rpllef came when ho heard them breath-
ing stortorously. At last, n'Mor a pause

lie pirlcrd tip Ihv trtmrhcmi rnnl hrnwjlil
tt iliiirii on ,ocfj'n haul a';iII.

that apparently endured unnumbered
minutes, the constable weakly rolled
himself free from the bulky form of
his would be slayer nnd sat up.

He Inflated his lungs vigorously. Then
ho managed to gasp:

"Thank you! You've saved my life!"
He pressed hi.", ribs with both I ds

and gingerly felt his throat. He i. od
up. Ills lamp was still alight, lint a
quantity of oil had run over his tunic
and trousers.

"Ily .love, boy, you nie a brick," he
snld. and his voice was under control
again.

Philip answered not a word. Ills
eyes wero glued on tho prostrate form
of Jocky. The policeman understood
his fear nnd laughed.

"Don't you worry about him. ne'll
do a stretch all right. I would have
given him a harder one than thnt if I
got it swing nt him."

Ills words were quickly Justified.
The fallen mnu growled unintelligibly
and moved. With a rapidity born of
much prnctlce Iho officer handcuffed
him. There must have been some
sense of famlllnrlty in the touch of the
steel bracelets, for tho recipient nf this
delicate attention stirred uneasily.

"You knocked him silly," grinned the
policeman, "but ho will get his wits
back In a minute or two. Can you
bring him a drink of wnter? It won't
do mo any harm either."

Philip hurried away to comply with
this requef.t. Ills mind was relieved
now and with the backward swing of
the mental pendulum came tho reflec-
tion that the least said of his connec-
tion with (lie case the better.

He filled a small tin cup at (he scul-
lery tail and ran with it to tho scene of
tho capture. The constable was gen-
tly shaking his prize and addressing
him by name.

"Jocky! Jocky Mason! Pull your-
self together. This way for tho Old
Bailey!"

"If you please." said Philip, "I would
be very greatly obliged were my name
not mentioned at nil with reference to
this affair."

The policeman, whoso senses wore
normal again, was Instantly Impressed
by the boy's grand manner. His ac-

cent was that of the men of tho T'nl-verilt- y

mission. And how many boys
of his age would havu struck so
straight nnd truly nt n critical

"Well, don't you see, that will bo
rather difficult," was the answer. "It
was you who told me where ho was,
and the man himself knows that with-
out somebodr's help I could not havo
arrested hlra There Is no need to
mince matters, I have you to thank
for not being laid here stiff."

Philip said no more. To press his re-

quest Implied a powerful motive. Tho
stars In their courses must have con-
spired thnt day to supply him with
excitement.

Mason eagerly gulped the wnter held
to his lips. Then lio tried to rnlso his
right hand to his head. Ah! Ho un-

derstood. A flood of oaths bean to
meander thickly from his mouth.

"That's better," sold the constable en-

couragingly. "Now, up you get! It's
no use, Jocky. I won't let you kick me.
You must elthpr go quietly or I will
drag you to the street over tho stones,
and that will hurt."

The man glared dully at his enptor.
With the npathy of his clnss, he knew
when he was beaten and became sub-
missive In demeanor. Philip, holding
his cnndle aloft, marveled at his own
temerity In hitting this giant, oxllke In
slzo and strength.

Mason wabbled bin head and crnned
his neck awkwardly,

"Oo gev mo that crack on tho nut?"
he asked.

"Tho roof dropped," was tho Jocular
reply.

"Not It. I 'ad yer dahn. sailor. I was
on yer afore ye could use yer stick. Yo
was fairly bented until somebody nhted
me wlv a welt on the skylight."

"Never mind, Jocky. ft'll hurt you to
think Just now. Come on."

But tho became sensible
of tlio unwonted light In the deserted
homo and slowly turned his bend un-

til his glance rested on Philip.
"Why," ho roared, with an Impreca-

tion, "that's the bloomln' kid 'oo found
tho I seed Mm of
'em. White stones, tho paper said, an'
hits of Iron, too. A trunk full of 'em.
K 'ns one lu Ms pocket ns big as an

Tho policeman laughed. So did Phil-
ip, shrilly, with ready accptanco of th
cue.

"Come along, Jocky. You're wool
gathering. I'll get you a pint of coffee
at the station Just to thow there's no

mnllee," said tho constable.
"The wnter wns too strong for him,"

put In Philip.
Tho began to protest, but

ho wasted words In swearing. Tho
"sailor" srnspod him by tho arm and
marched him down the ynrd, saying
over ills shoulder:

"Pull thnt door to. I'll como back for
my cont In half nn hour."

Philip followed, but In n sen of per-

plexity. He heard Muson's frantic ex-

postulations to the policeman what
was an extra strlpo to the loss of un-

told wealth Uiat youngster wns richer
than Uothschlld, the pnpers said. Tho
smnll lot ho showed In the police court
wero worth G0,00O nnd ho had tons
more.

It wns ail of no avail. Certainly the
constable had never heard such queer
reasons ndvauced for stopping an nr-res- t,

but Mason was obviously dazed
for tho time maundering about the
story which everybody talked of. Ho
would change his tune when he learn-
ed to whom ha was Indebted for his
capture.

The hoy walked behind them
shading tho candle with his

hand. Ho was so nbsorbed with his
tumultuous thoughts that the first in-

dication ho received of anything bizarre
lu his nppenrance was the giggling of
a girl who saw him standing In tho
arch of tho mews carefully shielding
the tllckcring wick.

He blow It out. A clock In the small
Jeweler's fdiop opposite showed the
time-te- n minutes pint 11. In that
part of London, a busy hive of men and
women of tho working clnss, ho hud no
chance of removing his belongings be-

fore the police man returned.
What would happen if the friendly

constable believed Jocky Mason's ex-

cited statements? True, Philip had
no reason to fear tho law, but with
exposure might como other troubles.
Would any ono advance n claim to his
meteor? Mr. Abingdon hinted at such
a thing. Ho paid no rent, for his
house; he might bo turned out Instant-
ly refused permission to remove any-

thing except his few unsalable house-

hold goods.
Assuredly he was In nn awkward

predicament. Of course there was a
chance that the policeman would con-

tinue to laugh nt the convict's folly.
If ho did not, there would certainly bo
complication. Could ho avoid them by
any meaus? Where was there a safe
hiding place for his diamonds until
next day? Would mother inspire him
again aa she bad not failed to do dur-

ing ho many strange events? Would
her spirit guide his footsteps across
this new qulcksaud on wh"Se verge
he hesitated?

A few doors to the left was O'Brien's
shop. The old man crept Into sight,
daggering under tho weight of a shut-
ter. Good gracious! Why had ho not
thought of this ally sooner? Some
precious minutes wero wasted already.

"Arrah. Phil, phwat In the worruld"
"Wait just the least bit, Mi. O'Brien.

I have some portmanteaus that 1 want
to store for the night. Ho let me put
them at the back of your shop. My
place Is not very safe, you i.aow."

"Sure, boy, that's a shni.ill thing to
ex. Bring 'em, an' welconv "

With tho speed of n deer Philip dived
into tho mews. He cnrrli d the two
lesser hags without extraordinary dif-
ficulty and deposited them behind
O'Hrien'H counter. The third was al-

most too much for him. as the weight
was all In one hand, but he got P there,
breathless with the exertion.

He had to open the fourth and tear
out the stuffing of paper When filled
with the packages taken from the
fifth, it wus beyond Ids power fo lift
It, so he dragged It bodily nlon,; tho
mews and Into the shop.

A psRprby offered to help him.
"No. thanks," he managed to say,

though the effort to speak calmly took
away his remaining breath. "I am
only taking It to the shop there."

The man glanced at the shopit was
i marine store dealer's- - a place where
lead and iron and brass found ready
sale. He passed on.

"Be the forchun uv war, Phil, whore
did ye get the lllgant leather thrunks
an' phwnt's in them?" inquired the as-

tonished pensioner.
The boy bravely called a smile to his

aid. "I have a big story to tell you
one of these days. Mr. O'Brien, but I
have no time tonight. The-- e things
will not he in your way until the morn-
ing?"

"The dlvll a bit. If things go on as
they are, there'll soon be room enough
In the poor ould shop. To think afthcr
all these years that a murtherin' thief
in the wur olllce"

Philip was safe. He rapidly helped
his friend to put up the shutters and
rushed back to No. 3. Kvwi yet ho
was not quite prepared for eventuali-
ties. He ran upstairs and gathered a
few articles belonging to his mother,
articles ho never endeavored to sell
even when pinched by hunger.

The last dress she wore, her boots, a
hat, au a'lium with photographs, some
toilet accessories from the tiny dress-
ing table, the coverlet of the bad on
which she died-the- se nnd kindred me-

mentos made a very credible bulk In

tho denuded pnrtmnntenu,
He gave one glance at the hole In

the back yard as ho went to the coal
house for a fresh supply of coal. That
must remain. It probably would not
be seen. In any case It remained in-

explicable.
He was stirring the fire when a tnp

sounded on the door, and the police-

man entered, followed by an insector.

CIIAPTKH X.
HIS Is the boy, sir, said the

T policeman.
"Oh, Is that him?" observed

tho Inspector, sticking his
thumbs Into his tick mid gazing nt Phil-
ip with professional severity.

Philip mot their scrutiny without
flinching. He leaned against the wall
with his hands in his pockets, one list
clinched over tho pouchful of gold, tho
other guarding a diamond bigger than
tho Koh-I-Noo-

"I am aorry I haTo only ouo chair,
gentlemen," he said apologetically.

"That's all right lad," said tho In-

spector, "Tho constable here tells me
that you very plncklly helped him to
capture a notorious burglar. The man
was hiding In this mews, nnd it seems
you first saw him looking in through
your window. What were you doing at
tho time?"

"Packing my portmanteau."
"Oh, packing your portmanteau,'
"Yes. That is it."

Ho stooped nnd nonchalantly threw
It open. Ills clothes and boots and
somo of tho other contents were ex-

posed to vlow, Tlio Inspector laughed.
"Not many diamonds there, Brad-

ley."
"No, sir. I told you Mason wnR talk-

ing rubbish."
"Hid ho any any more nliout mo be-

ing tho boy who found the metpor?"
askpd Philip, with n first rate attempt
at a grlu.

"Wouldn't talk of nnythlng else," vol-

unteered P. 0. Bradley.
"Judging hy tlio way lie dropped

when I hit him, I expect ho saw stars,"
said Philip.

"Are you leaving hero?" asked the
Inspector.

"Yes, I must. The company which
owns these premises Intends to pull
them down on the first of next month."

"What Is your name?"
"Anson."
"Ah! I think I remember hearing

something about your mother's death.
Very nlco woman, I was told. A lady
too."

"Yes; all that and more."
"Of course. That accounts for your

mnnners nnd nppenrnnce. Ilnvo you
found some friends?"

The Inspector's glance roved from
the. serviceable portmanteau to Phlllp'a
tidy garments, and It was bis business
to make rapid deductions.

"Yes, most fortunately."
"Anybody connected with Sharpe &

Smith?" the constable put in.
"Sharpe Smith? Who are they?"
"lnn't you know? Tliplr young man

certainly didn't seem to know much
about your movements. Ho has been
here twice looking for you. The first
time was let me see last Monday
about I o'clock. I was on duty In the
main rond, and hi; asked mo for some
information. We came nnd looked in.
but your door was locked. The man
on this beat this afternoon told mo
that the same clerk wns making fur-th-

Inquiries today, so ns soon ns I

came on Ngiit duty I strolled Into tho
mews to find out If you were nt home.
That is how I happened to see you."

He turned toward the inspector.
"Ho was packing his hag nt the mo-

ment, sir, and Mason had evidently
been scared from the window by my
footsteps In the arch."

The inspector pursed out his underllp.
"The whole thing is perfectly clear,"

he said. "Boy, have you got u watch?''
"No." said Philip, surprised by this

0(1(1 question.
"Bradley, he hasn't got a watch," ob-

served the inspector. Ho aguln ad- -

; dressed Philip.
"Where are you going tomorrow?"
"I am not quite sure, but my address

will bo known to Mrs. Wrlgley, the
James street laundry, Shepherd's
Bush."

"Ah! The constable says you do not
wish to be mixed up In the arrest of
Mason. There Is no need for you to
appear In court, but -- or In such cases
ns yours the er police like to show
their er appreciation of your serv-
ices. That Is so, Bradley, isn't it?"

"Yes, sir. If It hadn't been for him,
I shouldn't lie here now. Jocky had
me fairly cornered."

"You had no time to summon assist-
ance?"

"I barely heard he was here beforo
the window was smashed, and I knew
he was trying to get out the other way.
You heard him, Anson?"

Philip looked the policeman squarely
in tho eyes.

''You had Just taken off your great-
coat when the glass cracked," he said.

Police Constable Bradley stooped to
pick up his cont. He did not wish this
portion of the night's proceedings to be
described too minutely. In moving tho
garment ho disturbed the packet of let-

ters. Instantly Philip recalled the
names of tho solicitors mentioned by
the constable.

"You said that a clerk from Messrs.
Sharpe & Smith called here twice?" he
asked.

"Yes."
He picked out one of the letters,

opened It and made certain of his fact3
beforo he cried angrily:

"Then I want to have nothing what-
ever to do with them. They treated
my mother shamefully."

Tho Inspector had sharp eyes.
"What Is the date of that letter?" he

inquired.
"Jan. IS of this year."
"And what nre thoe pawn tickets?"
"Yes, some of my mother's Jewelry

aud dresses. Her wedding ring was
the last to go. Most of them aro out
of date, hut I Intend to I will try to
save some of them, especially her wed-
ding ring."

Jocky Mason's romance was now dis-
sipated Into thin air. The contents of
the portmanteau, the squalid appear-
ance of tlie house, the dote of tho so-

licitor's letter, the bundle of pawu
tickets offered conclusive evidence to
tho inspector's matter of fact mind
thnt the story was the of-fe-

of a truncheon rapidly applied to
a brain excited by the newspaper com-
ments on a seusational yarn about
some boy who had found a parcel of
diamonds.

This youngster had not been favor-
ed by nny such extraordinary piece of
luck. Simple chance had led him to
put the police on the track of a much
wanted scoundrel, nnd ho had very
bravely prevented a member of the
force from being badly worsted in tlio
ensuing encounter.

A subscription would be made among
the officers and men of tho division,
and they would give him a silver
watch with u suitable inscription.

The Inspector noted the address giv-
en by Philip. It was on the tip of bis
tongue to nsk his Chrlstlnn nnme,
when the constable suggested thnt they
should examine the stable In which
Mason had hidden.

They went up the mows. Philip
locked his door, extinguished his cnn-
dle and lay down on the mattress,
fully dressed, with his newly bought
rug for covering.

He wns so utterly tired, so exhausted
physically and mentally by the sturm
und drang of this eventful day that
ho was sound asleep wheu tho two
men returned.

They saw him through the window.
"ne's a fine lad," said tho Inspector

thoughtfully. "I wonder what he is
going to make of himself. We might
have asked him who hit friends wero,
hut they nro not badly off, or he
couldn't have got that bag and his new
clothes. What on earth caused Mason
to connect hlin with tha diamond
story?"

"It's hard to any," observed the con-

stable.
"I will look round nnd havo n chat

with him in tlio morning. Poor ilttlo
chnp! He's sleeping IIUo n top now."

Tho inspector called at No. H John-son'- a

Mews soon nfter 10 next morn-
ing, but tho door was locked nnd tho
bird flown. IIu spoko to Mason after
that worthy was remanded for n week,
but a night's painful seclusion had
sealed tho burglar's lips, Ho vowed,
with fearful emphasis, to "get even"
with the kid who "olited" him, for the
policeman's evidence had revealed tho
truth concerning the arrest. But not
another word would Mason say about
the diamonds, aud for a little while tho
Inspector placed his overnight revela-
tions In the category of myths familiar
to tho police lu their .dally dealings
with criminals.

Philip awoke shortly before 7.
He wns cold and stiff. Tho weather

was chilly, and there was no nrdent
meteor in the back yard to keep the
temperature of the house nt n grateful
point during tliu night.

But his active young frame quickly
dissipated tho otTocts of n deep sleep
on n drafty floor. Ho washed his face
and hands at the sink lu tho scullery,
and Ills next thought was for break-
fast, a proof, If proof were needed,
that ho aroe refreshed In mind and
body.

In the Mllo Hnd road there aro plen-
ty of early morning restaurants. At
one of them he made u substantial
meal, and, on bis return to the mows,
he but not n moment In carrying out n
systematic search through all parts of
the house and yard for any traces of
tho meteor which might have escaped
his ken In the darkness.

Amid the earth and broken stones of
the excavation there wero u few frag-
ments of ore and some atomic speci-
mens of tho rllamuntlferous material
not sufficient, all told, to fill the palm
of his hand, but he gathered tliPlu for
obvious reasons and then devoted five
vigorous minutes witli O'Brien's spado
to the task of filling up the deep hole
itself.

By lowering tho flagstones and
breaking the earth benpnth ho soon
gave tho small yard au appearance of
chaos "'hicli might ccrtnlnl.v puzzle
people !iut which would afford no rios-niui-

t u-- m me inuiiii: oi rne disturb-
ing clement.

At bust they might Imagine that the
ilread evidence of some weird crime
lay in the broken area. If so, they
could dig until they were tired. But,
Indeed, he was now guarding against n
most unlikely hypothesis. The prob-
ability wns that, Johiibon's Mews would
soou cease to vxlst nnd become al-

most ns fabulous as the island of At-

lantis.
Moreover, he had n project dimly

outlined In his mind which might be-

come definite If all went well with
him that day. Then the ownership of
No. :i, Johnson's Mews, would cease
to trouble him, for Philip was quite
sure the whole power of the law would
be invoked to prevent him from deal-
ing with Ills meteor If once the exact
place whero it fell became publicly
known.

O'Brien's shop was scarcely open be-

fore Philip was there with his remain-
ing portmanteau.

"Arrah, Phil, me bhoy! Where In tho
name of goodness nre ye gatherln' tho
beentiful leather thrunks from?"' ask-
ed the pensioner.

"This Is the last one," laughed tho
boy. "I am off now to find a cab. and
you won't see me again until Monday."

"1'nix, he's a wonderful lad entirely!"
commented the old man. "What sort
of nhmdhcr lias tin in tli hairs, at nil

ntM1'

In idle curiosity ho lifted the last
addition to the pile. It wns uorroal,
even light In weight. Then ho nodded
knowingly.

"A lot of ould duds helongln to Mrs.
Anson, I'll be bonn'. Ah, well, the
Lord rest her sowl, 'tis she was the
fine woman. I wish I had some one as
direr as her to write for mo to that
thafe of the worruld who thrled"

As there are no signs in the art of
literature similar to those which serve

O'Brien's dfinp wis tcarcfl open hetorr.
Philip K'o-- there.

tlio needs of musicians, whereby
thoughts can bo expressed da capo,
like a musical phrase, without risk of
wearying the reader, It must be under-
stood that Philip hnd returned from
faraway Kencuurch street station with
a four wheeler before O'Brien exhaust-
ed the first tirade of the day against
thp war office.

With a cunning that amounted to
genius, the boy placed the large, light
portmanteau and the two smnll, heavy
ones on the roof of tho vehicle, where
tho driver did not notice the least pe-

culiarity lu thir weight.
The two large, heavy bags he man-age- d

to lift Into the Interior, one of
them needing all his resources to carry
It from the shop door to the cab. Were
bo not fresh and uutlred be could not
have done it. As It was, the effort was
a splendid success.

The cabman knew little and O'Brien
less of tho tremendous avoirdupois of
this Innocent looking baggnge. A long
Buffering horse may have hnd his prl-vat- o

views, hut ho did not express
(horn.

Raying goodby to tho pensloar In
tlio shop, Philip took goo( T thnt

none overheard his direction to tho
driver. In about three-quarter- s of nn
hour he lumherod Into Charing Cross
station without n soul in the Kast ISud
being nwnro of his destination.

"Where to, sir?" asked a porter who
opened tho door for him.

"I only want these bugs to be tnken
to the luggage room," said Philip
"You had better got some one to heir
you with these two. They tiro verj
heavy. They contain specimens of iron
ore."

Tho man took a pull at tho solid ono
"By gum," ho grinned, "you'ro right

That would surprise anybody who
tried to pick it up and run away with
it."

"Itnther," agreed Philip. "I nm glad
to say it is not going very far, only to
n laboratory for analysis."

He saw his belongings wheeled nwnj
on n barrow before he paid the cabman
liberally. He only gave the porter six-
pence. The man believed thnt Philip
was a clerk In charge of the minerals.
He was grateful for even so small I
sum.

On leaving the station, with tho re-
ceipt for his luggage In his pocket
Philip saw the four wheeler turning
Into the Strand on Its way back to
renchurch street. He smiled. The tie,
between east and west was severed.
No mutter what elso might happen to
it, his meteor hud left Johnson's Mew
forever.

It wns now a few minutes past 0. bu
he still bad a good deal to do befor
he presented himself nt Isnacstcln's at
11.

It was necessary to change his skin
once more before the metumorphosli
he contemplated was complete. Tie
wns acquainted with a larye outfitting
emporium in I.uU'ate Hill which ex-

actly suited his requirements, so ha
rode thither on u 'bus.

Passing Somerset IIousp, he recalled
Isnacstcln's remark about getting III

letter "stamped." He did not know
what stamping meant In a lpgal sense,
but he guessed that It implied the af-

fixing of a seal of some sort. There
was no need to hurry over it, he
thought.

At 11 o'clock Isaacsteln would either
keep his word about the 5,000 or en-

deavor to wriggle out of tho compact.
In either event Philip had already de-

termined to consult Mr, Abingdon.
lie hnd now In his pocket about fIS

Half an hour later he was wearing a
new tweed suit, new hat and new
boots. He had acquired n stock oi
linen and underclothing, nn umbrella
and an overcoat. Somo of these arti-
cles, together with his discarded
clothes, were packed In two new lenth
er portmanteaus, on which his Initials
would lie painted hy noon, when he
would call for them,

He paid 20 for the lot, and the man
who waited on him tried In vain to
tempt htm to spend more. Philip kuew
exactly what he wanted. He adhered
to his programme. Ho possessed suff-
icient genuine luggage and clothing to
be presentable anywhere. Ho h.id
enough money to maintain himself for
weeks if necessary. For the rest,

couple of hours would place It
beyoud doubt whether ho was a mil-

lionaire or not; for. If Isancstcln failed
him, London was big ouougu and
wealthy enough to quickly decide that
point.

He entered tho Hntton Garden office
ns the clocks struck the hour.

Some boys of his ago might have ex-

perienced a malicious delight when the
youth on guard bounced up with a
smirk and a ready:

"Yossir. Vat iss It, sir?"
Not so Philip. Ho simply asked for

Mr. Isaacstcin, but ho certainly could
not help smiling at the expression of
utter amazement when his Identity
dawned on his hearer.

The "Yesslr, vll you blease valk in,"
wns very faint, though. The office boy
ushered him upstairs as ouo In a
dream, for ho had been warned to ex-

pect Philip, a Philip in rags, not a
smart young gentleman like a bank
clerk.

isaacstelu on this occasion looked
and acted the sound man of business
ho really wns.

Ho awaited Philip in his private of-

fice. He seemed to lio pleased by tho
change effected in tho boy's outward
appearance. There was less of bur-
lesque, less outrage to his feelings, lu
discussing bijr sums of money with a
person properly attired than with one
who wore the garments of a tramp,

"(iood morning," ho said pleasantly.
"You aro punctual, I am glad to bee.
Have you ben to Somerset House?"

"No," said Philip.
"Why not? If you are going to con-

trol a big capital, you must learn busi-
ness habits or you will loso it, no mat-
ter how large It may be."

"Would Somerset IIouso compel you
to pay me, Mr. Isaacsteln?"

"Not exactly, but tho stamping of
Important documents Is a means to-

ward un eud I assure you."
"I will see to it, but I wanted pri-

marily to l)o certain of one of two
things- - first, will you pay tho 5,000
ns promised; second, will you give mo
a fresh purchase note for my diamonds
which will not indicate so definitely
that I am tho boy concerning whom
thore has been &o much needless pub-

licity during the last few days?"
It was of no avail for Isaacstelu to

bandy words with Philip. A boy of
fifteen who casually introduced euch
a word ns "primarily" Into a sentence
and gnve a shrewd thrust about "need
less publicity" to the person responsi-
ble for it was not to be browbeaten
even In business nffalrs.

The man whipped out a check book.
"Am I to make out a check for 5,000

to 'Philip?'" he naked.
"No; to Philip Auson, please."
"Thank you. And now, shall I put

any address on the contract noto which
I will hand you?"

"Tho Pall Mall hotel."
Isaacsteln with difficulty choked back

n comment. The Pall Mall hotel wasj
the most expensive establishment in
London. He tossed the check nnd

document across the table.
"There you are," ho said. "Coma

witli me to my bank. You will excuse
the hurry. I have a lot to do before
I loavo for Amsterdam tonight."

Philip saw that the acknowledgment
of his diamonds appeared to be In
proper farm.

"There Is no need nt this moment to
explain to tho bunk ninnnger that I

am the hero of tho pollco court affair.1"
he said.

"None whatever. I am lending you
tlio money, and will bo pnyis vou a


